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A HEROIC
" RESISTANCE.,

Towardsa the close of o sultry atter-
poon the lttle steamer Bunlin wis
churning her way through the glassy
soll of the Atluntle, Away to the south
stoatchad a limitless wasie of gray sea,
utrenked with wreatha of  lowelylng
inist} to the north lay tho cosat of Afrl-
car Clusters of feathery palms, yellow |
veaches awept by cternul surf anf |
rows of natlve huts nestling between
the eotton-wood Torsst and the ocean,
ose 1o view and faded astern as the
stegpmer volled along,

Captaln Orma leaned over the bridges
ralls, mlanciog ot the approaching
coust=lne pnd grombliog at ibe heat,
fofy It wia the seasnn of the rains and
the stobspliers was Hlke that vf a hots
houae, -

“8ix fathoma, sie," halled n guagier-
manter, as he dipped the leail; and the
mate observed: Y10 shoallng Jfaat,, a10d
there are too many unchartered rosks
aboul to make this a nlee nelghborkgai
to'navigate in the dark,

Agaln Captain Orme Inaked  atdhie
creaming  breakers alead; then e
stgmped wpon the beidye, tor the ol
mate of Afrfen (o the rainy ssason [s
tring to both  health and - temper,
“Hang thoee Krooboye for bringiig ua
e a place ke this!! he broke out
“Loahall e glad o sei Lhe last of them
—thought they'd (ake chavge of the
aljp anee oF twlee. GO down and gae !
any !‘ll.-n.lnv.lu ean pllat ug in, Wa shall
have to atay all might; 1 won't rlak go-
ing out In the dark."

The!'mate descended to the deck,
where some two hundred Krooboy lab-
orers, returning to thelr native country
ip the Liberlun bush after a labor con-
tract with the factors af the oll rivers
and the gold coast, lay about In pletur-
esque slmplielty of altire, Brand-shoul-
dered, muscular fellows they were, with
' hlue-stripe tatooed down the cenire
of cach ehony forehead, the marked of
the Kroo nation. Some were clad in
erimron flannel fackets and  batfered
sllk hats, but the majorlty were eofi-
tent with the gimple  walst-clath—""a
healthy and very economical garment,"
as the Beatch engineer sald,  All about
them lay cikea of Hamburg gin and
sharp matehets, which represonted part
of the frult of thelr labor, wages I
Wedt Africa belne mostly pald in kind

“Any of yon Krophoys fit take 'team-
er In?" asked the mate; and Immédl
ately there was a babel of volnes amia
crpwd "of - enger  npplicants.- Nothhyg,
delights o negro more than the agsump.
tlon of a litle brief authority, . The
choiee was mude, and a broad-shouldar.
ed glant, rejolcing in the name of Qld°
Man Trouble, stalked pompously (o
and fro upan the bridge, his woolly hair
projecting through the placs whers the
crown of his slllc hat should have been,
Ones he lnld his hand upon the tele-
graph, but the mate was too quick for
him. -

“No nigger touches that: you're only
here to show the way, not to command;
savvy ?" sald Captaln Orme,

“Not nigger, sgah," answered the man;
Yanly low bushmon and Liberia man
nigger.” Then his mouth expanded Into
the broad grin of the Afrien, and point-
fng to n white.walled bullding among
the palms, he added: “New custom-
housp, sah; Krooboy burn him  ona
time."

The mate, who posed a8 an eneyelos
pedis In West Afrlean matters, laughed,
*The old questlon—free trade versty
pratection’” he sald, *“They play It sul
vigorously here, sometimes o= o coms
edy and eamollmes as a tragedy.  In
any case, it's rough on the Kroaboy,
who doesn't want to be governed at nll,
to be taxed extortionately to pay for
{mprovemonte dn Monrovin I wonder
how many custom-houses le hing burn-
ed?' e 1

011 Man Trouhle, who understood the
epeech, nodded approvel.  “Liberlan
man bushman,” he sakd, *We fit to fight
him too'much.”" .

‘The Kroohoys be hanged," broke In
Captain.Orme; “I'm sick of them. We
will haye a Liberlan pfficer aboard now
to charge us five hundred dollars for
landing this crowd, of which he'll pock-
et half, Blow the whistle for the ca-
noes."”

Three times the deep boom of the
stenm whistle rang out, and echoed
along the palm-clad bluff ashore, until
the sound dled awny and was lost In
the monotnfous song of the surf. Then
the Dunlin's prapeller turned slowly
astern and her anchor rattled down,

Pregently a little launeli steamed out
from behind np oint of sutf-awept rocks,
and,~when sho shot alongslde, a sablo
representative of the Liberian republie,
cavered with tarplshed gold lace, strut
tod towards the brldge with the alr of
an admiral of the fleat, “You are fined
$30 for anchoring without permission,
and £ you dexleeto land thoxs Kroomen
you must pay 81 50 n head," he annoin-
ced, and proceeded to elimb the bridge-
1adder,

‘Stop whera you are, doddy," sald the
captaln, laughing, “"No one sets fant on
thia bridge untll he's asked. You'll get
no fifty dollars trom me, and as to pay-
ing two_and g half doltars each for the
Kroobaye, that's more than the Heat
nigger In Afrien s worth, even If he is
o customa officer, However, thers thowy
are; you can sall 1n and eollect it your-
melf. Don't be too exacting though, for
they've ull got matchets!

Hardly had the dignitary of the bluck
republic reached the fore-wall than o
pandemoninm of angry vells rose from
the erowded deck, and bright mi 1=
blndes glitterdd above o mase af 1 h
arms,  Captaln Orme, who had heet
fined too many times on frivolous pre:
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L CLOTH GOWN WITH SATIN BRAIDING FROM HARPER'S BAZAN

Bralding of satin put on eloth 18 very
greatly In favor this winter , and (he
more elaborate the pattern the better, A
gown of dark blue smooth-faced oloth,
Mluatrated above, made with this styles ot
trimming, Is notleeably smart, and the
lines or the satln are very cleverly de-
slgned,  The provalling alr pf the cos-
tume |8 one of quiet grace, It has (he
niw skirt, which la slender and cllnging,
wlt'ham the flaring stiftness of last win-
ter's skirts.  The front of the walst
blouses, a detall which ts becoming to al-
moat every type of figure.  Directlons

| for cotting the gown are glven with tha
tiasye-pnmr cut pattern lssued by Har-
per's Bazar, from which this modsl |s
taken, The skirt has bands of the satin
golng down the front and all arounad the
foot, and the sume pattern 18 carried out
on the walst, the sleaves, and the square
eqaulettes over the tap of the sleeves. An
unusually deep rounded yoke 18 of tiuck-
ed tafetn sllk of shaded green, A high
collar with inside frill of green la of the
cloth ke the akirt, On the walst and on
the sldes of the skirt below the belt are
lurq__gnh;e and rhinestone buttons,

texts to' love the. Liberians, smiled
grimly as the customs officer hustily
returned to the foot of the bridge-lad-
der, His tooth were chattering and
his knees shook like an acacin leaf in
the rush of the harmattan.

“You shall payg for chis’ he gasped,
“If vou attempt to land one boy I'N

fre on you, and advise Monrovie 1o
ntit our navy on your track"”
“If the Liberlan nav i In. my

way T'llrun oyver the thing," replied the
saptaing “I looked like an oveérgrown
launch the lagt time [ saw (t, I8 your
western squndron ke the other, eh?
It they won't pag, the Kroghays must
zo on o Sierra Leone, for they shall
not-take oy boats ashore for you, Lo
canflscate—see? Here's a word of ad-
viee This 18 n hard crowd, a fighting
teibe from the Interior; they might
fanoy swimming off in tha dack, for
we stay heve all night and we dare not
to stop them. If they do, you'd better
look out, Hemember, too, that o llttle
elvility costs nothing; and now, good-
day !

The black officind answered nothing.
His self-esteetn  was  wounded, and
with a feeble nttempt at a swagger ha
Jeloked his sable clerks down the Indder
ind descended Into the launch, As the
jtile eraft stenmed away a yell of de-
rlafon nnd hate followed her, and

f sta fnghed along  the Dunlin's
ol Then the Krooboys sottled down
wgaln Into thelr customary easy-golng
good-humor, and the mate  observed,
“Soene one of the comedy, 1 wonder
how: it will end”

“No canoe eame, sih; wdu' lend us
surf boats one NI slme?" asked O
Man Trouble. But the coaplain an-
swered sharply: “No, you all go on (o
Sa Leone, and get back the hest way
gan can, Here's a dollar;  get away
forwiand,”

Darkness spttled down across the mis-
ty Ocean with the suddennesa of the
traples, and after swallowing a hasty
meal In thely stifling, cockroach-haunt-
ol mesg-room, eapialn and mate loung-
od nbout beneath the spar-deck awn-
inge, trying to cateh a siray breath of
alr.

“pah! T halt mad with prickly
neat, and thnt din golg on my nervist®
#nld the former. 'This deck passonger
game 15 not worth the canile; look n_t

em nog.”
m.amu-jla hammaring of monkey-rkin
drums nrode from the fore-well, follow.
ol by the rattle of matehet-hlades,
rheh two huandred lusty volees BLiroke
out intn the awloging choruy of nwar

0 nf the Kroo natlon,

K P:llrlq of thelr chanties nre quite mu-
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Bleal,” sald the mate, “and very ald,
too; muny tell how  they fought the
firgt white men, the Portuguese, four
hundred years ago,”

Presently by a blaze of torch-light,
for a flre of some kind 18 an essentlal
Teature of o West Afrlean palaverthres
wild figures daneed upon the high fore-
castle-head, the red glare fulling upon
thelr naked skins as they flung  thelr
arms about and harangued the exclied
crowd below. A hoarke roar of appro-
val went ub In answer, and then one
of the orators appenred to dissent, und
his comrades pitched him head over
hedls on to the lron deck beneath. Cap-
taln Orm® sprang to hls feet. “Thersa'll
be munler done,” he sbouted, “and
they're burning the new tarred gas-
warp, too, Tell Mae to start the big
pump,'

“The hose 18 rigged. Palrsonnl clean-
liness I guld, an’ there's naething ‘il
Hettle a palaver Hke a plekle cauld wa-
ter, with elghty pun o steam ahint it,"
abgerved the englneer, drlly; and fol-
lawing the eling-ciang of the pump be-
low a solid Jet of water swept the deck
fore and aft, til the councll broke up
lgnaminously,

“Thunk goodness!" said  Captain
Orme, "I'm glad that's over; wonder
what it was all about, anyway,"

It was long paat midnight when the
haragasd eaptnln was awakened by a
lond hammering at his door. Bpringing
out of his narrow bunk, and shaking
down leglons of cockronehes from the
DLreast of hig thin pajamas, he strode to-
wird the entrance, and heard the
rough volee of the quartermaster say:
“Them devila are o selzin' the boats,
g1, They've got No. 1 haltway lower-
eil, anid are cutlin® the fulls of the
resl” For a few moments after he loft
the doorway, Captaln Orme could spe
nothing but the luminous vapor which
strenmed from the summit of the reel-
Ing funnel sweeplng to and fro neross
the inky blnckness at every roll, Then
he heard the mate calling excitedly for
help, and striking right and left with
his revolver-butt, he burst through n
erowd of negroes surging around: the
davite. The big Krooboy who wiak
thrusting the boat'a bows oft the rail
went down ke a dog o the heavy pla-
tol-butt ¥mote him between the eyen;
and the mob fell back & pace or two,
"Light a port fire on the hridge, some
ang, Rully round, all hands," he ronrs
eill, “We'te a camln’, sir answered o
valte ot of the darknens, o o few
drownsy seamon fought thelr woy to
thelr commander's side, the Krooboys
glving woy befire the swinglng eap-
atan=bars and fron pomp-hinndles, Then
eapetan-bars hilened amd splottered on
the lofty bridge, and an intenae dag-
zling green glare shone down on the
wwaylng orowd below, “Htand bmek!"
ghouted the eaptain.  *““Fhe Arest that
Inys & hand upon: the hoata T shoot,
and the baoveel of his vevolyer gllntod
in the lght of the port fice. For o fow
#oconds the nogroes siood sllent and jr-
resolute, untll n bhurly leader strade for-
wird, maving something In an unknown
tongue, and polnting to the boats,

The mate's grasp  tUghtened on his
Tanduplke as he glineed at the rolling
egen and seawling facen before him, e
Wnow that 1f tho skippee's nerve prov
unegual 1o the task {t might go very
hard with every white man on board,
for many of the Krooboys were armed

with motohety,
“aive un them Yoat, white man, and
plenty bay Hew for bring them book,"

anld the apolewman, YIE no AL, we chop
you one time For o moment or tivo
the eaplain made no reply, bul atond
enlmly fucing the exelted erowd, and
glaneinge shorawardn the muts sew W
Brfuht topgue of flame leap up from
the summit of the bluff, while o honree
murmae ran om o man 0 mane Then
pecndn L trend of ronnlng oot e
wling the afted dotkl, and a l
volee erled, "Opt of the way, ¥o brutes
The big WKroohoy aianoed Hehind him,
ot wwitie e matolat, bul a heavy
ntoal apunner depcended with o thud

upon Wil woolly hend, and the  maant
g of the chilof eoginear Toaped fito
fhe olrede of Dk, while  the verro,
ptaprgoring sldeways, fallnanine up-
ofy the ek, Next momant p widgn of
wooly fremen and preaneti, with vhov
l o ralitidos ALl e, wlef) thae
erowd npatt, wndd the Kronboyve  ive
sullenty Linck on elilior sl

s ol Che captadn, Ytike 1t
st wway and pump on hime 1 thers's
ohin of yoo left on tha mpstr deek
thvee miputed 11 ehaot Jim" The
Jries went fareeard. 18 wan U
ol mlorvt il enlmpess and eontempe
LN Tonrloasgeas oF L1 1o pehn i
pefimn el aver At ke fnpoises of
thie Afelehn Pl Bogeo pive gy I Pires
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{4 recklesely brave; but he ls alivays
loath (o face o determined white man.
1t s not unusual to see w soote of stal-
wart bushmen flylng In térror from
the wrath of a sickly white (rader, who
would be as helpless as o child In thele
muscular grip. This la the more strange,
as all the traders are by no means re-
markable for nerve or courage, while
the negroes have probably faced swift
death at the point of a barbed spear
severnl times before,

“A wee bit firmness gangs & lang
way," sald the engineer, panting; “an'
I'm thinkin' 1i's a gey hard skull he
has onyway; the bit tap wull no troubis
him lang"

The male burst out ipto & laugh to
relleve his pent-up excltement, ns  ha
anawered: “IF 0 had beéen any one but o
nlgger the bit tap would have killed
him on the spol”™

“I'm dead tired of tlem snyway,” ob.
sorved Captain’ Orme, slowly,  'Fiye
dollars a head from Lagos doean't cover
this Wind of thing, 1 wonder what
"mey'll be up to next! Kven as he
spoke a wild yell rode from the fore-
deck, follawed by a sugccozglon  of
aplaghes In the sea. "Come back there!
Stop them! Light another port-firs," he
roired,

This time o erimeon flame blaged out
from the rall of the spar-deck, and by
| the ruddy gglare thy Buropeans  saw
| the Krooboys hurling thelr: gin eaney
over the lron Lulwarks, while already
four or five sable figuves were shooting
through the clrele of lght which  fell
upon the long, glassy unduolations, os
the steamer rolled and wallowed (n thiy
ateep swell The white seaman degcenil-
ed the lron-ranged ladder, but glisten-
Ing motehet-blades barred thelr way
and Old Man Trouble stood upon the
wineh-drum and Ifted up his valoe,

“Listen 11" word, Captain, sah, he
aafd. “We dun pay you sll five dollah
for tand on Palm Biuff beach, Liberia
man gay 1o; captain aay no bota, Kyoa-
boy swlim; If white man say no, wa
ehop him, Live fer quict; we go <hop
Liberla man instead.”

“Lot them go," ndvised the mate; “we
can't stop them now, and would anly
get hurt If we tried, There's no surf In
Africa blg enough to drown a Kroo-
boy."

As he gpoke a crowd of naked fizures
flung themselves over the rall, and the
sea was dotted with swimming heads;
man ofter man followed In rapld sue-
cogzlon, untll the deck was empty of all
save thoke bound for Slerra Leone, The
| alght was no unpsual ape, for when, o8
occnslonally happens, the canoes do not
come off to meet the copsting-steam-
era, Lthe Krooboy passengers Bwim
nshore half a mile ar more, pushing
thelr gln cases before them.

“1 wadna care tae be In the shoon
o that custom-man if they devile wake
Klm up the nleht," sadd the engineer.

“It's ot our business," rejoined the
mate, *and he probably deserves 1L It
won't be the fiyst Tiberian station the
wily Krooboy has cleaned out, T am
thinking most of the two French tri-
ders: 1 don't suppose they'll he mo-
loatad, but weo'll warn them anyway."

The long, reverberating boom of the
stonm-whistle rang out four times
norosa the miaty darkness, and then
all was sllence agaln,

It Is hard enough at any time to sieep
{n the troples durime the stifing hent
of the raing, and after what had hap-
penod none of the spectators eared o
return to thelr berths apaln, They sat
smoking instead  upon the spar-degl,
fistening to the welter of water along
the bends, each time the Dunlin rolling
heavily down burled her rusty pjates in
a brimming swell. At lnst, shottly af-
ter dawn, the eaptaln sprang  to  his
: buening  the  custom-
hovne by George! Laok there!" he
suld, pointing to o broad sheet ot red
ftame which toared aloft from the
phadowy loom of the bluft, lghting up
the fringe of foaming breatkers which
hurled themselves upon the sand, *That
officer 14 probably having o bed time
now: the Kroomen have no particular
revarence for the majesty of the Blaclk
republic,’ he added. T wish® it wis
dnylight, 80 we could send a boat in
for the eakoe of the Frenchmen; but sha
wonld never get through the suvt in the
dark."

SN ehance 1t, elr; we'll get throogh
somehow,” answered the mate, “They
were vory kind last time we called; and
even It It were only on arcount of the
Wack oMeer, we can't sit here and do
nothing"

sWell” nafd the eaptain, “If you ke
to risk I, go, Mac |s ltehing to go too.
1U's nona of his business, but he's never
happy unless he's putting  eomething
right.”

A fow minutes afterwards there was
n clatter of blocks end a big surf-boat
aplashed into the sea, Krooboy boat-
hands and whiteseamen slld down the
fnlls; the mate shouted: "Shove offy be-
fore she's stove alongslde: and  the
hoat shot away from  the wallowing
atemmer-on the smogth back of a
pwell, Glandtng over hig shoulder, the
mate saw. o khadowy fOgure leahing out
aver the Dunlin's rall and  hegrd  the
eaptaln's volee:  “Ha careful. Look
ant for—"* and then the vegsel rolied
wildly down, and the words were
drowned in o gurgling rush of water,

upnddte there, paddie!” was the ore
der, and the black boat-boys, balanclng
themselves on elther gunwale, gripped
n loop of fibre with  thele  prehenailp
fare, an thoy swung the dripping pad-
dies, and the big surf<boat wearnt fast In-
whare, now shoollng aloft on the crest
of n voller, now sinking  deep In the
gloomy trough, “Ten minutes later they
paddled slower, and the mato Etond
orect In tho stern-shects as the bond
rosn ani fell gharply just outplde tho
fringn of breakers, Gray dawn Wis
sominie neross the henving ocoan, A
rind sirenk broadened and  doe el
along the eastorn horlzon, while beyon
the parallel Nnea of ronring surf the
fonthery tufte of the palmb rose dimly
above the misty forest,  The fire had
(od away, antd only & fow wrenths af
dingy emoke  were faintly  wvinlble
agnlnet the blufr,

L""r it take un through surf, Fry-
pan " anked tho mate; and the grizelod
helmmmian oodded silently o he took a
frmor grip 0f the senlling oar. “Then In
vou go! (ive hur et Hyah, Krootioy!
¥houted the officor, and the englntoer
alowly and methodleally buckled n cork
Ite-balt abaul ki walst, "Cleantiness in
el he obrerved; “hut you's no the
Leat place for o mornin® bath*

Then the headman ralsed hip voleo,
the Krooboya broke out Into w wild
ohant as they Jennod over the bending
paddien, and the foam holled high on
slthor how nn the boat Teaped forward,
Pramently nhe Kwept nloft with a showy
amother apouting above the ranwalo;
then the paddles whivled together and
whe wvooped wildly down Into the black
follow beyond,  Amnin she rone, and
tile thms WAL m ton of yensty walsr
poured in over the atern, and the white
men dashed the apeay f'om thelr eyes
and sgared at the Hould walls £olling
Botween them and  the thuodorling
Hiench

Saaten I for it now, and munt faee 1t
aut,' gatd the mate, hoarsely, and the
anginesr nodded with the lght of bat-
te tn hin eyen, Apadn the  headman
phouted, and o wild outburst of yelling
nnd whintling followed  Tha paddles
Hpped together, and the hoat wan swoept
iy forwnrdd on the eront of a broakse
hadt-hiddon o the moen  of  ourling
tonr, while the helmeman gakpsd ont
unheoded orders, and bent hlmself dows
bile uver the soullingstnr IMor o mie
ment or twn Che whtte men Bold thale
biramtliy then bhore wam o shivoring
Gt and o cotaenct of ppeay fell o
Uipod U Bomt's ool ground doop Into

reaoh of the sbtilng wilers snd bafors
e next, Dreaker pouted 1 mile<long
Pl tpon the sand e dief-hont Wi
i ug Bl and dry

SO well that pode welly aud  Bpw

this wand and the backwaskh  voared
nainat the bows, A doren Krooboys |
Tewpid over the gunwaloer affinars W
whilte santmen syore eareind beyond the

house,' sald the mate.
Hide by side the two oficers hureied up
thy beach, the one gripping & revolver
and the other an antiquated brass-hiit-
@d thing he called a claymape; but
there was melther sound nor sign of
lifie us they brushed through the dewy
banana leaves towards the smoulder-
g ruln,

Them Krooboy devils hve all gone,
air,” sald the quartarmaster, u few paces
In advance, and the white men came out
from the gloom of the dripping palm
fronds. A fadnt vales cried, "Help!" and
startling ut the gound of the new-comers
turned chelr hetds and paw aslght which
at frel moved them Lo pity, and after-
wards to hearty laughter,

The black customs officlal, s gaudy
uniform stained with mould end drepeh-
&4 with dew, was leaning Hmply aguinst
a palm-stem b which he was loossly
baind, while the tivo biack clerks, with
terrot-strlken faced, cocupled w similar
position near by, Bane woally-hadred
savage, by way of a joke, had Jammed &
battered ellik Bat over bls eyes, and tied
a foll of landing permits about his neck.
The officer e 1o pretense of imports
anes now: he was o state ot hopeless
collng

“Heeft baving a bad time,' sald the
mite, removing the hut; “but why don’t
you get out of those lashings?"

ST um tast hand and foot, I eall you
to whipess,” gasped the wretched Liber-
lan, "My raseally-men deseried me, but
we mude o herolo reslotance—the clerks
and L"

“Havers, man, havers," eald the en-
gineer chuckling; “they dragged yo oot
from aneath o couch mulst Ukely,"”

“You must enjoy belng tled up, at any
rate,” udded the mate, “for any child
could wriggle that lashing slack, Getup
on your feet."

The Liberain with pretended effort cant
oft the ropts, und desiring to sialk for-
ward with the alr of a wounded gladia-
tor, fatled miserably In his attempt.

"Every sign of a herole resistance,"
suld the mate; “vifles thrown away—as 1
thought, they were In too great a hurry
even to pull the trigger; here's o carts
ridge in the breech.” Then he lnughed
angd polnted to  a llttle machine gun
which lay upside down among the trail-
inir yams, and he noticed there wns no
foullng about the muzzle. “Hentrles
asleep, T suppose, and as usual the quar-
ter-civilized black soldier bolted at first
glght of the foe. The savage 1s always
than the negro of the settle-

b
menta,” he added,
The quartermaster now came up.

“Themn niggers hos besn haldin' a high-
clags barbecus, oir' he gald; and the
mate laughed ngaln as he approached
the spot where @ bonfire had been mude
of the furpiture and statlonury. The re-
malne of a sumptuous feast Iy around.
Ampty boltles of Woreester snuce, (oma=
to catsup, and Hamburyg gin showed that
the beverages has been curlously aseort-
eld, Heraps of plokled meag-beef, with
which semebody's unequalled pomade
had evidently been used us & condtment,
lay about among empty tins of metal
polleh and oll-ground rotlonstone,

“Phe nigeers  aln't partickler aa to
mixin' thelr drinks," satd the grinning
seaman, “Jamdles rum and Worcester
sauce for a llkoor an' ships' bread with
rottonstone for dessert.”

'he officers nodded a smillng appro-
vil; they knew that whatever comes out
of o tin s eonglderad edible by the Kroo-
boy, A'hen the mata turning his eye eea-
warde, =nw n pull of white steam mingle
with the yellow smoke rising from the
Trunlin's funnel: it was now broud day-
light, and the hoot of the whistle warned
Mm that the captaln was growing impa-
tlent.

“Take me on to Sinow; you won't leave
me here to be murdered,” gasped the Li-
beriun.

“No.'' gald the mate: "If you lke to
ohanee landing on Sinou beach, wa'll stop
for you. There's ten minutes for you to
find your men In;” and officer and clerks
diwappeared (nto the bush.

hen & young' ‘French lad from n
neiphborlng ' factory entered the oom-
potind. He had heard no noise in the
night, but had just eeen the smoks, The
mate explained, and asked after his ac-
fqualntance ths agent,

“Al,' eald the lad, “the poor Chatrian
he die=how you eall him?—dysentery,
and Canot he go back ver' slek; but you
defeune wit’ us?"

The clerks refused ecourteously, and
while they stood laughing together the
repregentative of the Liberlan republie
returned, s dozen men following sheep-
ishly behind him with nefther scratch
nor pear,

“The Krooboy he will not hurt us, bon
voyage," eald the young Trenchman,
radslng his hat, and ihe bIg surf-boat
went out on the baokwash of a sea. Half-
swampad and attered she recrossed the
brepkers, and In due {ime ghot alongslde
the Dunlin,

“They took ua by surprlee, We have
drilled the soldlors on the Prusslan sys-
tem, and do nob look for o fos that
Rivims, ellmbs the veranda posts, and
drops from the thateh without o nolse,'"
snld the Liberlan, when he related what
had happensd on board the eteomer.
“But we made o herole realatance.'

“Herole flddlesticks! Teoll thit to the
Monrovians or the marines," answered
Captadp Orme,  “This {a not the first
e the wily, savage has béen one too
many for the republia,'

Thon the windlags panted and rattled,
the cable came clanking home, and pres-
ently tha Dunlin steamed out across the
flushing awell, and so westwarda unt!l
the palm-clad bl and thundering
beach faded away Into the azurp dist-
ange~Harold DBindlos In  Macmillan's
Magnzine,

et e

Pronounced Incurable.

From the Ttepubllean, Seranton, Pa.t
A roporter recently learned of o re-
markable experience, which happensd
to Mrs, P'roderlek Bralg, of North Wy-
oming nvenue, Sranton, Pa. In the in-
terviow with her, ghe gald: "1 suffecod
for muny months with pains In my
back and slde. I called In'all the phy-
nlelnne whom T kinsw; they 414 all they
enuld far me, hut admitted that T eould
not be cured, Nona of them soomed to
know Just what my allment was, and
dactored me for differont dlseascs, but
fallod to bhonefit me,

“natead of getting belter T beeame
worgs, and waa abliged to leave my
work nnd remain at home. The pains
Locame mora pevere, and It wns  nol
long befare T wan obliged to go to bed,
and was unable to leave It for severn)
monthe, 1 was very weak and suffered
pevoro palnn almont eonstantly, in the
weanwhile doctarlog atl the time,

AL that tlme T wan ntaying at  the
hamo of my father, Mr, Van Gordaen, at
M8 Marlon street, this elty. I grow
waree steadily and wans almost hslplona,

"Ope doy a nelghbor eame (o ses mo
and told me of e Willlime' Pink Pitla
for Pale Peoples My father was golng
Ao to the central part of 1the ety
that afternasn, and T asked Wlm 4o got
n box of the pllle, e Brovght homo a
box that evenlng and T began taking
them, The Arat box holped me wome,
and 1 deelded (o wol another,  Aftor
taking the socond box I fell mueh bets
tor, and after taking the third 1 was
nbile o gol up and be about, Defore 1
hind taken the fourth box 1 wan able to
o banek toomy work, and felt  as wall
ue 1 hmad ever felt 1 my e,

SEoworked from that (hoe untll T was
mmnrrleds Hines then T hinve not had to
Abng e wWork forf any af the old tede
Pide 1 babees the plie vlght along now iw
Ll Before T do not think that 1t 1
necoRinty 1o toka them as often an 1
i, bl 1 otake them parlodionlly, and
Mo thnt thow Woen  me mtronm  nn
wall, T feed that 1 oan trathiolly sy
that e WiHAma' Mok s for Pals
Peopls have gaved my Hie, and 1 awe
Wy reeovery and present pood Health
(0 theme  The domplaint 18 opes that le
wallshinown 1o many women. T ennnot

deagriUa 16 but T oam  sute many, of Dro a speelne o traiblon pecillar to fie

TWO HEADED GIRL.

“yo heads ars better than one,”
“Your're right. My wifo ia making two hundred dollars a week In thit mu.

seum,'”

A CONUNDRUM.

Imp—What shall we do with him next, your satanic majesiy?
tortures seem to have no effect upon hin.
Batan—Who Is he?
Imp—A football player,

All of our

OUT O/ SIGHT: 1.

1=Mra. Bharper<This is the best scheme that I've found to keep John from
drinking, 1t works splendidly,

f==John (to himselfy=Ttet your lfe 1t doew,
molon, nach an suppreanlons, (rregiine
Itlen and nll forme of wenkness, T ":
Bl up the Wload, wnd restore the '”'I;
of Health to pale mid wallow chetks n

them have suftered the sama oxeruclits
Itge padne with which 1 auffered,

1 have recommanded e, Willlnms!
ik Pills to many of me felonds Uit

Are AUMerinE WILh Une. mame fronble | mof they et b tadteal cure o oll
that T i T 08 the best medicine (hat | coxes arising from meninl worry, oves
1 have eyer acen for the cronbion hat I ‘rn‘ll"'

(1]

Work oF oxiceesen of whalevoer

AE W COMMON 10 womon, They Wil il | D5 Willoms® Pluke Tils are 800

wayvi boon horashold remedy e my | Boxes (never (W loose Pulky at o hy

horie, 1 ennnot say too meh in iete | o box or slx W 4 0, nnd mA

Bohnlf, for to them 1 ean oy all my | be had of all Wi, g slireet "I‘:

linppinons I8 due." Al Gy nddesietng e Wi M
All the alomonite tegonmary to  glya | OO0 Company, #ol LLIRY i

natw Hfe and Hohnens o the Blood ann CJAEI'I‘C?nIA'

rostore mhintterod netven nro contalad,
W cofdensed form, in Dro Willlamn®
ke Pl for Pale Teople, oy wri ol




